SAFE CUSTODY

desperately uneasy and made her sit with my pistol
upon her knees.
My fears were justified.
Had the Rolls been less silent, we must have run
the gauntlet I dreaded so much.
As we swung round the last bend but one, there were
Harris and Bunch and Bugle in the midst of the way,
plodding away from the castle and arguing as they
went.
I could, I think, have killed two out of the three: but
to run them down without warning would have been
butchery, and I could not bring myself to do so ruthless
a thing. As the great car leaped forward I, therefore,
sounded the horn. Then I laid hold of the wheel,
determined to show no more mercy, whatever befell.
I rather imagine the three knew what to expect, for
they never so much as looked round, but hurled them-
selves into the bracken, like men possessed. Though
they had time to jump clear, it was all they could do,
and long before they could recover their poise I had
whipped round the last of the bends and out of their
sight.
" Which showrs," said Olivia calmly, " that we're
not the only people to make mistakes."
" True/' said I, " but they won't make that one
again.1* Here we came to the main road. " Shall
we turn right or left ? "
The decision to be made was a grave one. Palm
was long overdue, and if he was on his way back,
unless we met him and stopped him, he would run
into Harris* arms and, while he was alone and was
using a far less responsive car, I had that moment
taught Harris the value of lying in wait.
" Left for luck/' said Olivia, but though she said
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